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SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I—John Vallant, a rich zo-

elaty favorite, suddenly discovers that the
Valiant corporation, which his father
founded and which was the principal
source of his wealth, has falled,

CHAPTER II—He volunterlly turns
over hls private fortune to the recelver
for the corporatlon.

CHAPTER III—-Hls entlre
posscsslons conslst of an old motor car,
& white bull dog and Damory court, a
neglected estato In Virginla,

remnlning

CHAPTER IV—Ilo learns that this es-
fato cumo luto the famlly by roynl grant
| hias been In tho possession of the
vallants ever since,
CHAPTER V—0On the way
court he moects Ehirley Dandrl
tarnshalred  beauty, amd decldes that he
W Eoing o like Vieginla lmmensely,

CHAPTER VI-An old negro tells Shir-

Iny'a forttne and prodiets great trouble
for hor un oecount of & man.

to Damory
Tie, an nii-

CHAPTEIL VI1—Unele Jefferson, an old
nagro, tukes Vallant to Damory court.

CHADTER VIIT-Shirlesy'a mother, Mrs,
Pandeldes, ad Mujor Bristow exelianen
cemniseencos durineg which it is revenlodl
that the Vallnpt's father, nnd o
AN nime. non, wore vivals for tho
_‘uml of Mrs. Dondrides In hor vouth,
dassoon and Vallant fought o duel on her
vecount In which the former was killed.

CHAPTER ITX—Vallant finds
vourt overgrown with weedsa and creep
ra nnd the bulldings In o v muech
teglected conditon,  Uncle Jeff m o and
i wife, Aunt Daphne, ore cugaged as
iervants,

CHAPTER X—Vallant explores his an-
ceatral homa, e fa surprised by o fox

Dnmory

unting party which invades his catate,
‘1o recognlzes Shirley ot the head of the
oAarty.

CHAPTIZIL NI—Ile rivos sanctusry 1o
the cornered fox, Gossips disc s the - |
want of tha new owner and recall the

‘ragedy In which the elder Valinnt toolk
part.

ATAPTIZNR XIT—Vallant Aecliles to re-
habilftate Damory ecourt and make the
tand produece o living for him.

CHAPTINIR XTIT—ile meets Shirley, who |

tian been pathering flowers on the Vallant
vatate, and reveals his tdentity to her.
CITATTEI NIV—Valiant saves Shivley
rom the bite of a gnake, which bites b,
nowing the deadliness of the bite, Shir-
tay sucks the poison from the wound nnd
saves his lifo.

CIHAPTER XV--Shirley tells her mother
of the incident and the Latter s stramgely
aeved at heaving that n Vallant is apgain
tving at Damory court.

CHAPTER XVI—valiant learns  some
of the history of his family from ' sctor
sSouthall and Major Bristow.

CCHAPTIEIR. XVII-He learns for the
drat thoe that his father left Vieginda or
secount of a duel in which Doctor South-
“ll and Major Bristow acted ws his tath-
or's seconds,

CHAPTER XVIII,

Beyond the Bex-Hedge.
An he greeted her, his gaze plung 3

deep 'nto hers. She had recolled a
step, dlorled, to recognize nim al
wmost ivimiantly, He noted the shrink

e oand thonght fe due to a stubbing
memory of that fovest-horror, His Srad
saaprdg Were prosnic cnonpsh

“I'm an unconsclonable trespasser,”
Ne sald. "It must seem awlully prow-
ly, but I didn't realize I was on pri-
vate property till I passed the hedge
there"

As her hand lay in hlg, a strange
fancy stirred in him: in that wood-
meetlng she had seemed something
witch-like, the wilful spirit of the pas-
ulonate spring herself, mixed of her
aerlal essences and jungle wilder-
nesses; in this scented dim-lit close she
was grave-eyed, subdued, a paler pen-
slve woman of under Lalf-guessed sad-
nesges and haunting moods, With her
anawer, however, this gravity scemed

to slip from her llke a garment. She
Iaughed lightly.
“I love to prowl myself. T think

sometimes T like the nlght better than
the day. I believe in one of my in-
carnations I must have been a pan-
thex.”

They both laughed. “I'm growing
superstitious about flowers,” he said.
“You know a rese fizured in our first
meeting. And in our last—"

She shrank monientarily. “The capo
jessamines! I shall always think of
that when T see them!"”

“Ah, forgive me!" he begged. "But
when I remember what you did—for
me! COh, I know! BDut for you, I must
have died."”

“But for me you wouldn't have
hbeen bitten. But don't let's talk of it.”
Hhe shivered suddenly.

“You are cold,” he sald., “lsn't that
gown too thin for this night atr?”

“No, I often walk here till quite
late, Listen!"

Tho bird song had broken forth
again, to be answered thig time by a
rival's In a distant thicket., “My
nlghtingale s in gnod volee.”

“I never heard w nightingale before
I came to Virginia. [ wonder why it
sings only at night."

“"What an odd fdea!
in the daytime, too.”

“Really? But I suppose It escapes

Why, It sings

notlce in the general chorus. Is it a
large bird?”

“No; smaller than a thrush. Only a
little bigger than a robin. Its nest is

over there In that hedge—a tiny loose
cup of dried oak-leaves, lined with
halr, and the eggs are ollve color.
ifow pretty the hedge looks now, all
tangled with firefly sparks!”
“Doesn’t it! Uncle Jefferson ealls

them ‘Heghtning-bugs, "

“The  same Is mueh more ple-
turesque, But all the darky sayings
are. Do you fnd him and Aunt

Daphne useful 2”

“He has been a godsond,” ha said
forvontly; “and her coocking has
wnght me to treat her with passion-
ate respoct, io's teaching me now
about flowers—it's surprising how
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many kinds he knows. He's a walking
berbarium,”

“Come and* seo mine,” she said.
“Roses are our speclalty—we have to
live up to the Rosewood name. But
beyond the arbors, are beds and beds
of other flowers. See—by this big
tree are speed-well and delphinium.
‘The tree 1s a black-walnut. 1t's a
dreadful thing to have one as big as
that, When you want something that
costs o lot of money you go and look

at it and wonder which  you want
most, that particular luxury or the
tree. I know a girl who had two in

her yard only w little bigger than this,
and she went Lo Europe on them. Dut
so tir I've always voled for the tree.
How does your gavden come on?”
“Famously, Uncle Jefferson has
shanghaied o hall-dozen negro gar
deners—Moim where T ean’t imagine—
and he's having the timo of his life
hectoring over them, He relers to the
upper and lower lerraces as ‘up-and-

down-staire.  I've got secds, but it
will he a long time before they
flower."”

“Oh, would you like some ulips?
she cried,  “Or, better still, [ can
give you the roses already rooted—

Mad Chuarles and Marechal Neil and
Cloth of Gold and cabbuge and ram.

blers, We have geranlums  and
fuchsias, too, and fthe coral honey:
suckle, That's different from the wild

oie, you know."

“You are too good! 17 you would
only wivise me where to set them!
Dut T dare say you think me presume
ing.'

She turited her Ml foce to him.
“UPresuming!'  You're punishing moe
now for the dreadiul way I talked to
you aboul Damory Courtl—belore 1
knew who you were, Oh, il was un-
pardonable!  And aflter the splendid
thing you had done-—I remd about it
that same evening—withh your money,
1 mean!”

“No, no!" he protested. "There
was nothing splendid about it. It was
only pride. You see the corporation
wias my father's greal idea—the thing
ha created and put his soul into—and
It was foundering. 1 know that woull
have hurt him, One thing I've wanted
1o #say to you, ever since the day we
talked together—about the duel, 1
want to =ay that whatever lay behind
it, my fither's whole life was darkened
by that event, Now that I can put
wwo and two together, I know that it
wasg the cause of his sadness”

“Ah, I can believe that,” she re-
nlied.

“1 think he had only two interests—
myself and the corporation. So you
gee why I'd rather save that and be a
beggar the rest of my natural life.
But I'm not a beggar., Damory Court
plone is worth—i kuow it now—a hun-
dred tlmes what 1 left.”

“"Yon are so utterly Jdifferent
what 1 imagined you!"

I eould never have imagined you,”
be mald, “never.”

“T must be terribly outre."

“You are so many women In one.
YWhen 1 listened to your harp playving
[ could hardly believe it was the same
rou I saw goalloning across the flelds
that morning. Now vou are a differont
woman from both of those.

As she lookea a1 him, her lips caried
raprner-wisn. her pool slivved an the
sheer adge of the turf. She swayed
toward hym and he caught her, feel-
ing for & eharp Instant the adorable
nearness of her body. It ridged all his
gltln with a creeping delight, She re-
covered kor footing with an exclawma-
tion, spd turned back somewhat ab-
ruptly ta vhe porch where she seated
hergel! o2 the step, drawiug her filmy
skirt aside to make a place for him,
There was a moment of silence which
he broke.

"I'hat exqulsite serenade you were
playing! You know the words, of
courge.”

“Ihey are more lovely, if possible,

from

than Lhe score. Do you care lor
poetry 2"
“lve always loved it he sald, “I've

been reading some lately—a little old-
fashioned book I found at Damory
Court 1t's ‘Lluclle)’ Do you know 1t?"

“Yes., H's my mother's favorite”

He drew it from his pocket, “See,
' I've got it here, It's marked, too.”

e opened it, to closo it instantly—
Illnt, however, before she had put out
her hand and laid it, palm down, on
the page., "“That rose! Oh, lot me
have it!"

“Never!" he protested. “Look here.
When I put it between the leaves, I
did g0 at random. I didn't gee til
| now that I had opened it at a mavked
! passago."”

“Let ug read It,” she snld,

He leaned and held the leaf to the
light from the doorway and the two
| heads bent together over the text.
| A gsound fell behind them and both
[ turned A slight figure, In a goft gray

| gown with old lace at the throat, stood

in the doorwny behind them. John
Valiant sprang to his feet.

“Ah, Shirley, I thought I Leard
voleen, I8 that you, Chilly 7"
l “It's not Mr. Lusk, mother,' pald
| Bhlrley, “It's our new nelghbor, Mr.
| Vallant.”

|

| As he bent over the frail hand, mur-
muring the conventional words that
| presentations are believed to requlre,
| Mra, Dandridge sanlk into a deep
| cuahionad chair, “Won’t you sit
aovn? she gaid, IHe notleed that she

did not look directly at him, and that
her face was ms pallid as her hair,

"Thank you,” sald John Valiant, and
resumed his place on the lower step.

Shirley, who had agaln seated her-
pelf, suddenly laughed, and pointed to
the book which lay between them.
"Imagine what we are doing, dearest!
We were reading ‘Luclle’ together.”

She saw the other wince, and the
decp dark cyes lifted, as If under com-
pulsion, from the book-cover to Vall.
ant's face. He was startled by Shir-
ley's ery and the sudden llmp uncon-
scious settling-back into the cushions
of the fragile form.

CHAPTER XIX.
Night.

A quicker breeze was stirring as
John Valiant went back along the Red
Road., He had walted in the garden
al Rosewood till Shirley, aided by
Emmaline and with Ranston’s anxious
fuce hovering in the background, hav-
Ing  performed those gentle ollices
which a woman's fainting spell re-
quires, had come to reassure him and
to say good night.

As he threw off his coat in  the
bedroom he had chosen for his own,
he felt the hard corner of the “Lacile’
In the pocket, and drawlng it out, lald
It on the table by the bedside, He
secmed fo feel again the tinglo of
his cheek where a eurling strand of
her coppery hair had sprung agalnst it
witen her head had bent beside hia
own to read the marked lines,

When he had undressed he sat an
hour in the candleblnze, a dressing-
gown thrown over his shoulders, screiv-
ing vainly to reereale that evening
cill, to remember her every word and
look and movement. TPor a breath
hoer face would flush suddenly before
him, like a live thiag; then it would
mysteriously fade and elude him,
though he elenched his hands on the
prms of his chair in the fierce montal

Shirley, Who Had Again Seated Her
self, Suddenly Laughed, and Point-
od to the Book.

effort to reeall it. Only the intenge
blue of her eyes, the tawny sweep of
her hair-—these and the touch of her,
the censciousness of her warm and
vivid fragrance, remained to wrap all
his senses in a mist woven of gold
and fira,
L) » L] [ ]
Shirley, meanwhile, had sat some
time beside her mother's bed, leaaing
from. u white chintz-covered chair, hey
anxiety only partially allayed by reas-
surances, now and then stooping to lay
her young cheek against the delleate
arm in its lacy sleeve or to pass her
hand lovingly up and down its outline,
noting with a recurrent passion of ten.
fierness the transparency of the skin
with its violet velning and the shacd
ows beneath the closed eyes. Emma
line, moving on soft worsated-shod feet
about the dim room, ai lengtbh had
whispered.

“You ko tuh baid, honey. 1 ntay
with Mis' Judith tll sho go tull sleep.”

“Yes, go, Shirley,” sald her mother.
“Haven't T any privileges at all? Can't
¥ even faint when I feel like it, without
ecalling out the fire-brigade? You'll
framper me to death and heaven knows
I don't need it."

“You won't let me telephone for Doo-
tor Southall?”

“Certalnly not!

“And you are sure it was nothing
but the roses?

“Why, what else should it be?"” anld
her mother almost paevishly, “I musat
really have the arbors thinned out. On
heavy nights it's positively overpower-
ing. Go along now, and we'll tallk
about it tomorrow, I ean ring If
want anything.”

In her room Shirley undressed
thoughtfully, There was between her
and her mother a fine tenuous bond
of sympathy and fecling as rare, per-

» L L] L]

haps, as it was lovely. She could not |

remember when the other had not
been a semi-invalid, and her earliest
chililhood recollections were punetu-
ated with the tap of the little cane.
Tonight's sudden indisposition had
shocked and disturbed her: to faint
at a rush of perfuiae seemed to sug-
geast n growing weaknoss that was
alarming. Tomorrow, she told herself,
she would send Ranston with & wagon-
load of the roses to the hospital at
Charlottesville,

She slipped on a pink shell-shaded
dressing-gown of slinky silk with a
riot of azalens scattered in the weave,
and then, dragging her chalr before
the open window, drew aside the light
curtain and began to brush her halr.
All at once her gaza fell upon the
floor, and she shrank backward from a
twigting thread-like thing whose bright
gafiron-yellow glowed sharply agalnst
the dark carpet, She saw in an in-
glant, however, that it was nothing
more dangerous than a fragment of
love-vine from the garden, which had
clung to her skirt, She picked up
the tiny mass of tendrils and with a
dow sinlle tossed It over Iiee plght

shoulder through the window. "If It
takes root,” she sald aloud, “my sweet-
heart loves me.” She leaned from the'
8lll to peer down into the misty gar
den, but could not follow its fall.

I.ong ago her visitor would have
reached Damory Court., She had a
vision of ulm wandering, candle in
hand, through the empty echoing
rooms, looking at the volceless por-
tralts on the walls, thinking perhaps
of his father, of the fatal duel of which
he had never known, She liked the
way he had spoken of his father!

As she leaned, out of the stillness
there came to her ear a mollow sound,
It was the bell of the courthouse in
the village. She counted the strokes
falling clearly or faintly asg the slug-
glsh breeze ebbed or swelled. It was
eleven, ?

She drew back, dropped the curtain
to shut out the wan glimmer, and in
the darkness crept into the soft bed
as if into a hiding-place.

* * . * » *

A warm sun and an air mildly mel-
Jow. A faint gold-shadowed mist over
the valley and a soft lilac haze blend-
ing the rounded outlines of the hills.
Through the shrubbery at *Damory
Conrt a eardinal darted like a crim-
son shuttle, to rock impudently from
o fleering limb, and here and there
on Lthe bluish-ivory sky, motionless as
a pasted wafer, hung a hawlk; from
time to time one of these wavered and
slanted swiftly down, to elimb once
more in a huge spiral to itg high tower
of sky.

Perhaps it wondered, as its tele-
scopic eve looked down., That had
been its choicest covert, that dishev-
eled tangle wheee the birds held per-
petual ecarpival, the weasel lurked In
the underbrush and the rabbit lined
his windfall, Now the wikiness was
gono, A pergola, glistening white, now
upheld the runaway vines, making a
siekle-like path from the upper ter-
race to the lake, In the barn loft the
pigeons still guarrelied over their new
coles of fresh pine, and under a elump
of locust trees at a little distance from
the house, a hall-dozen dolls' eabins
on stilis stood waiting the honey-stor-
age of the black and gold bees.

- L]

There were now  denizens, also.
These had arrvived in a dozen zine
tanks and willow hampers, to the

amaze of o sleepy express clerk at the
ratlrond siation: two swans now salled
majestically over the lily-ponds of the
lake, along its gravel rim and a pair
of brovze-colored duecks waddled anid
preened, and itg placid surface rippled
amwd broke to the sluggish backs of
goldfish and the flirting fins of red
Japaneso carp.

The house itsell wore another alr.
Its look of unkempiness had largely
vanished. The soft gray tone of age
romained, but the bleakness and for-
lornness were gone; there was about
all now a warmth and genial bearing
that bhinted at mellowed beauty, fire-
light and cheerful voices within,

Valinnt heaved a long sigh of satls-
faction as he stood In the sunlight gaz-
ing at the results of his labors, Ile
wits not now the flippant boulevardier
to whom money was the sine qua non
of existence, Ile had learned a sover-
eign lesson—one gained not through
the push and fight of crowds, but in
the simple peace of a conntryside, un-
vexed by the clamor of gold and the
complex problems of a competitive ex-
istence-—that he had inherited a need
of activity, of achievement that he had
been born to do,

“Chum,"” he sald, to the dog rolling
on his back in the grass, “what do
you think of it all, anyway?” He
reached down, seized a hind leg and
whirling him around like a teetotum,
sent him flylng into the bushes,
whence Chum launched again upon
him, like a eatapult. He caught the
white ghoulders anid held him vise-like,
“Juet .about right, eh? But wait till
we get those ramblers!”

(Continued Next Week.)
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Grade: Alice

Lowis Mims, idwin

I First Kirby, Swance

! Linder, Thomas,
Willie A den, Gray Patton, Roy Me-

CDowel), Kivk Taylor, oy Page, Clyde

Raymond Odell,

"['Il;ltl Price, Willie Hazel, Ollie Prico,

.Irln Price,  Mamie Maud
Brownleo, Gladys Lee, lrene Hazel.

| Second Grade: Grace Oxner,

| Tumlin, Sadie Franks, Mary

CKirby, Jay Clarke,

Gregory,

Pearl
Lindor,

Sadie IHughes, 1Sra Whitlock,
! Third Grade: Clara  Allen  Lovie
Bishop, Nina Bobo, Clyde Golightly,

‘.1'11||nu-.|i Jessee, Andrella MeKee, Her-
man Taylor, Gladys Tumlin,
| Fourth Grade: Winona
(Ruth Oxner, Charlie Pulloy,

IMifth Grade: Jessie Mae Golightly,
Lorie Page, Nannle Lee Snoddy, Floyd
Taylor.

Sixth Grade: Pauline Clark,
Lrude Oxner, M'rank Thomas,

Seventh Grade: Maadie Mae Jesscoe,

Hughes,

Gor-

Conghed for Three Yenrs,
“Toam a lover of your pgodscnd (o
humanity and seclenco, Your nmedi-
cine, Do King's New Discovery, enred

my cough of three years stonding.”
anva denpte Plemming, ol New Dover,
VO o lave yen an snnoving cough?
fs 't staliborn end won't yiell to tre) t-
et Cet o B0e Lodtle of Dr. King's
INa e vnry ron A L ELT S T 1
IMlemming U F1oda yvon

J 1oy ! arn 01

nitely nia taus 0
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THE THRESHING SEASON IS NEAR!

Call and let us demonstrate the celebrated ITeer two eylinder
engine, Tt has light weight per 11 . and will burn any fuel
that ean be used in any combustible engine, such as gasoline,
kerosene,  Ilas throttling governor that feeds the fuel to suit
the load and many other features, that we will be glad 1o
explain to you. Can furnish any size from 6 to 50 II. 1.
Suitable for all kinds of work, for pumps and wood sawing

cutfits.  Also handle smaller size enzines of other makes.
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W. P HHUDGENS, LAUREINS, S, C.

LLs

PODPOCODOOCDOCODOOONO0E®

TRy AR
9

WE CAN
“FIX IT" 3¢
ALL RIGHT/ X

WE ARE FULLY EQUIPPED TO AMATCH ANY: LENSES.
BRING YOUR BROKEN GLASSES TO US. OR, IF YOUR
PRESENT GLASSES ARE NOT SATISFACTORY, COME TO US
AND LET US TEST YOUR EYES AND FURNISH THE PROPER
GLASSES, WE ARE EXPERTS IN THIS LINE AND WILL
SERVE YOU HONESTLY IN GOODS AND PRICES.

FLEMING BROTHERS

Laurens, S. C.
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THE DAINTINESS AND CHARM
OF YOUR KID AND SATIN

SLIPPERS

WE HAVE SPECIAL FACILITIES
FOR CLEANING AND
REFINISHING
THEM

Footer’s Dye Works

Always Safest and Best
Cumberland, Md.

ENGINEERINGAND CONTRACTING

Special Attention to Land Surveys
McCRADY BROS. & CHEVES

X {
Office in T'he Bank of Laurens Building

We are fully equip[\md. both by experience and
in material equipment to meet every requirement.
We would be glad to confer with anyone desiring
the sub-division of lands or surveys for any pur-
poses. Letters and telephone calls will be promptly
attended to.

McCrady Bros. & Cheves

Laurens, S. C. '
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